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THE LOST HUSBAND PUZZLE PICTURE. GYPSIES.

Once upon a time, or so the gypsies

ATH'AWD sonage, har

say, there was a great gypsy chief
whose name was Chen: he was really
the moon, and he lived in some very

¥ distant land, a long way off. Now,
L. Chen, the gypsy chief, took it into his

head that he would marry a certain
very beautiful princess, whose name
was Kan. She was a very glorious per-
1ce shone with a marvel-
ous brightn»ss and her robes were the'
most magnificent ever seen in any
country,

Now. there was a good reason why
the two should not marry, but they did,
and this brought about a great trou-
ble in the country where they lived. A
H curse was pronounced upon all of the
\ children of the Chief Chen and his wife
{

L]

Kan, and by this curse it was declared
that they should leave the palace and
their own kingdom and become forever
wanderers uncn the earth.
So, very sadly, they gathered together
and a very large number they were;
; then, bidding farewell to the places
\J they knew and loved, they fared them
forth to seek their fortunes in the wide,
wide world. And since that day they
have continued to live wunder this
o curse, and still even to this day they
are but wanderers upon the earth, hav-

you.

DUNNY’S ESCAPE.

- By Sarah Noble-lves.

Jwils Are Bad and Foxes Are Worse, But Man Is the Worst of AlL

" GAPT. STAYBOLT'S INLAN

{2

ing ne homes and no certain abiding
places. Known as gvpsies, they pass to

See if by following the directions you can find the missing husband. It is |and fro and camp in the forests, by
rather interesting, though easy, if you follow the instructiops, and fold toward |the langhing streams and on the moun-

tain sides, making the best of this sad
fortune.

! - NOT SUCH A JOKE AFTER ALL.

Benny looked up the path which wound

saw two boys slowly wzlking toward
the village.

plenty of time to gallop up to the step-
ping stones where they cross the brook.
It will be fun to see them walk in where
I've moved some of the.stones. Down
they go with their best clothes on and
measure the water tn the old troat
brook!"

As Benny made his plans he lookea
down at his own new clothes which his
mother had gliowed him to don because
he had been promised a trip to the vil-
lage as soon as dinner was over. He
could take off his coat while he roiled
the stepping stones away. Then he
would sit on Squire Brentwood's pony
higher up the strcam where the boys
would not see him and be a delighted
spectator.

Swiftly the pony took Benny down the

lane, and to the fording place in the
brook. .
The horse seemed to know Benny's
glar_s. She stood very quietly under a
ig pine while Benny moved the step-
ping stones just as he had planned. In
place of the stones he put grass and
weeds. which would quickly yield to the

along beside the shining stream. He

“They are coming thls way. I've got

lightest footstep. She seemed to be
winking approvingly when he sprang on
her back again and guided her to the
place where trees wouid screen them.

The murmur of the voices of the ap-
roaching boys grew louder and louder.

nny leaned forward to be sure to see
everything that happened. He was so
absorbed that he drde not notice how
the pony 11easured him with her eve or
notice that she edged near the deep
water. Just as he leaned forward to
note all the detafls of the ducking of
the Babson boys, the pony turned and
rolled him into the deepest trout pool
in the brook.

“Help! Help! Save me!” cried Benny,
in dismay.

His words reached the boys before
they had time to place their unsus-
pecting feet on the trap which Benny
had so carefully prepared. They ran
to help the lad, whom they found
scrambling to the shore, while the pony
was shaking the water from her sides
as if she had seen a cholce bit of fun.

“How deep is the water, Benny7?"
asked one of the boys, when he saw
that the lad was out of danger. He
spoke In a slow, drawling voice which
[fonny had mimmicked many times.
No words could have stung his pride
like these in his present drenched con-
dition.

“I guess I'll stop jokes!" he thought
t? himself as he rode homeward drip-
ping.

Mother Rabbit sat on the porch of a wn;l taking a nap Bunny said to him-/

deserted log cabin in the woods and |=se!

round eyes of Bunny, her little son.
“Remember thig,” she said. “Of all|see what's going on.’

your enemies the one most to be avoided So off he started, hopping
along. The forest was very still.
tall pines had all stopped whispering and |
were fast asleep. Not one of the waggly |
leaves on the poplars
The sun came down warm and bright |
and dappled the dead leaves on the trail
with a lighter brown, and Bunny would
have sung aloud if he had only known

s man. He is dangerous.”

Bunny’s round eyes grew rounder,
“What will he do, mother?”

“He will catch you in a trap or shoot
ou with a gun. Either way he will
il1 you. Then he will cook you over a
fire and eat you.”

Bunny shuddered from the tips of his
long ears to his stub of a tail.

“Owls are bad and foxes are worse, | 20N

ve - All of a sudden, coming straight to-

?{fbbl"?:et'.‘ :,},'f.;g;ﬁn?t ull,” Mother ward him. he saw um;‘ -
. T : - _ | Bunny dared not fly, so he crouched, as

1 Y.-V-h“ shall I do if I see him com his mother had taught him, with his |

oy u are far enough away, run |®ars 1a3d back and his

tor“al Oyou are worth, gm if he _g(.,l.s till he looked like nothing but a bit of |

-you first, crouch down, flatten yourself, |8ray fur. His round eyes never even |

and lay your ears back, keep as still as | winked.

a stone, and he may go by. If he sees The man came humming along the
you and shoots it's no use doing any-|traill, carrying a fishing rod,
thing. You can’t run away from a gun. | horror! the great eyes
You'll either be dead or you won't. |at the fern leaf under
Traps are the most treacherous, though, | was hiding. The horrible
use you can run into them by day | stooped above him, and spoke In a lan- |
or night, and when you do you're either | guage strange to the cowering Bunny:
rabbit!™
and Mother Rabbit showed her right| Then a long arm came out from the
man. Bunny
he would be
cooked, and eaten. His

kilied or maimed for life. Ses that!” “Why, it's a baby

hind foot where two toes were missing. | side of the

“0O-0-oh!” shivered Bunny. “HOoW | then that
fearful!”

“So you see, my dear, that while you
only have to fear owls at night, and
foxes are pretty still in the daytime,
you've got to look out for man every
minute of your life.”

his veins; fear stared

now.

to be no chance at all for him to have |the litle gray back.

fun Itving. caress. Then the man

& ere’'s a boat coming across the!gently and said:

nd now,” whispered Bunny excitedly, “Why, Hz},y Rabbit,
ggckin his left ear forward. s0 scared. 1 wouldn't hurt

“And there are men in it. Let us fiy!” | world.”

eried Mother Rabbit, and she and Somehow, Bunny knew
Bunny went leaping through the bushes |safe. He lifted his ears
leap,. ha was gone in the busghes

S0 the men came and occupied the de- But he will always think that he had
serted log cabin. Mother Rabbit and|a narrow escape, and Mother Rabbit
Bunny lived in fear and stayed in the |said to him afterward:
“It happened to turn out all
It grew rather monotonous after a | what if the fishing rod

on their long hind legs.

deep, deep woods.

while, and one day while his mothergun?”

Dropped at Last in a Lonely Part Where Settlers Were Few and Far Between

looked very, very seriously into the;. 1M not going to stay crouched up

here every minute of this Obed Staybolt

mer. 1I'm going out a!png the trail and | seas of the world continuously

was_sixty

accident

by sinking wells:

that took Captai
of
was due to his taking a pas

day’'s voyage
{ passenger recollected tha
had forgotten an important bit of y
Captain Staybolt to| el
;'urn around and take him back, but 1t
would not consent. Then, |
| ing that the wind was fair, the j sen- | oL
ger brought out his big balloon, filled it (#head, anc I 1.
|

looked straight
which Bunny

tanks that he had
the balloon back

with gas from

eyes; it seemed as If
yes;

But he did not. The long arm came

Bunny shuddered again. There seemed |l0Wer and lower, and the fingers touched | into

when the balloon rose
it was about clearing the ship theé | we were to «

balloon 8

: himm by the coat c«

onec could shout 2

Unfortunately
same moment and as the
| ship was steaming one way and the bal- | ; lake here, the

ARTIST'S ERROR PUZZLE PlCTL’RE.V

course, the balloon | niace
not be stopped; - 3

SO @A

o

Amerl

balloon co

» landed on the coast, as the owner

ne was blowing

t land and the
pened was that
helter skelter
United States, to be dropped at
{ the settlers were
few and far between

latter s

easl

By that time they had used up all their
tried to borrow
to enable them
the inhabitants| 3o not
very suspicious.

est inhabitant.
down from the sky
| of introduction
tell whether you

“You two fellows come | some
without any letters
anythin
are

;f:xv't_ your story sounds very 11~'Lj..lr,-;,.,;';\ will be

]';l‘flll".
Puzzle, Oliver W. Holmes,

P00 been the artist.

Puzzle,
Pictu
t Picture,

Family Puzzle, Emma Burzess 602 J3 streat S W,

The artist has made a careless mist ake Iin drawing this picture
tell what it is? Bee if you canymake out what you would not have done

Prize Alphabet

A -9 ik

had saziled the!Like as not"yau are thibves or
m his | Something simWar. In faet, 1 may as
T well tell you that we. wowld have put
d T 1¥ou into jail leng ago on general prin-
| ciples, if ‘we onls -

Well, wh

> t
thing,

t nly in the very middle
the Atlan van, he would have
| known very well what to do. But, be-
v-1ing In the rery

land, he 1
doubt he wo:
been for the b
son-of great
The balloc
I he said su ¥ -
hers are 4
How long do )
you to build a s
The

of

tly helpless. No
starved had it not

ewdness.,

around here,

bus-

| finish a s! a very good one, b
»d enough for the interior of a coun-
¥) within three months.

“Very well,” saild the balloonist. “Go
enough game to Keep

j us alive till 1

‘But what is the use of a ship?” roar-

ed the captain

“Why,
31

'

ou,” replied the bal-
“Yestery

I discovered a very

on the bridge

the air. Just this

h away,
side of
»wn he

(A lake

You will remember

| they don't care what we do. As they
{ choose to faollow ir own pursuits of
iand there is no reason that I can
see why you should not follow your own
| pursuits of the sea If we make
only way that
different people can visit each
own ship to |other or '.T'--t their crops to market
d turned | O get provisions from the outside world
. will be by ship. 1 have measured the

1d 1 find that some of the farms

gust of wind |

the captain

it na

ter a « e | will t

spread out to drown any of them or
. to overflow their property, because all
tain | the far are on high ground. The water
will « cover the land that belongs
g0, of course, nobody can

ANET)

so bad

only

is a very good idea,” said Capt
Staybolt He went to work at
once to b
settler asked him what he was doing, he
g :, “"None of vour business.'

0 everybody in the valley was tru

happened un-

18 approached

that bap- | ymazed one morning when dawn came |
were | and shone on a- great inland sea all

Rocky | ¢ ) » with Capt. Obed Staybolt's |

o of the "\?"' ) placidly to and fro on it. |
1 AL e » g s to it r @ ryyr |

last in were terribly angry |

and they t
a

atened to kill the captain

"

-d ('}m:_'« to them and explained to

1em that in the first place they couldn’t
catch him be
yand in the second place they could not

furious at his
1id cheer-

s

how- | .. They thought this over for a time

o SR I bailoonist organized the Dry Land a

was worthless | 1nrarior Navigating ('nmpmx;i\'. Im‘nl thonrg
they are to this day, sailing their ship
around among farms and collecting
so much for passenger fares and freight
j that both of them are so rich that they

know what to do with their
money.

' sald the old- Thev are

to get back to

thinking now of Inviting
nice children out there so they
| can_spend some of thelr wealth on
and we | candy and toys. Perhaps you will get
g us a|an Invitation if vou are especially good
‘ar, so that your school
satisfactory.

an

tter of | this coming

"

WEEK’S PRIZE \-A/rerNERS

G. Irwin Burneston,

3 R street N. E.
26 Third street N. E.
relia Cancday, 602 B street

S W
irl Grogan, 122 Tenth street N. E.
Amelia Ockershausen, 2919 Olive street N. W.

| THE ORGAN MONKEY.

How He Enjoyed a Stolen Nap While
His Master Played.

Poor little monkeys! They get hun-
gry and tire@ and sleepy just like chil-
dren. Here is a story of one who lives
in Byffalo. He belonged to an organ
grinder who stopped in front of a ver-
anda where a kind-hearted gentleman
sat.” When he came up and held out lLis
little cap for a bit of money, the gen-
tleman, whe is very fond of animals,
gave him a red-cheeked apple. The
monkey jumped upon his lap and ate
the apple, and after every bite he fixed
his bright eyes on the face of his new
friend. He must have made up his
mind that he could trust him, for, as
he finished the apple, he laid his head
against the gentleman's arm and fell
asleep. The kind friend of animals
pald the organ grinder to play a long
time, so that the tired little monkey
could have his nap. When he awoke
the master pulled the chain and he
followed the organ again, much bright-
er and hapojier for the kindness shown
Lim.

DAISY AND BUMBLE BEE.

Daisy stocd ‘n the meadow,
Her great eyes wide and blue,
Bumble Bee from across the way
Past little Dalsy flew.
Daisy saw him coming,
Oped her blue eyes wide;
Her heart pit-patted loudly,
And Dalsy almost cried.
She felt afraid of Bumble—
Old honey-bee so bold!—
For he sipped all the sweetness
From flowers, she was told.
And wasn't she ~» flower—

We don't care |
t's none of our busi- |

Stayvbolt had he(‘n“

iddle of a lot of d!:,\'f

mist, who was a p'r-i

thought for a while and |
{

it would take |

ught that he might |

|

on top of the mountain along- |

valley, and I found that if |
t just a few hundred feet|
water would flow |
mountain and make |

| that the settlers have informed us that |

: real islands and yet there will|
of some hours the first mate of the ship | ot be enough water when it is all
| around again and went off on his

A “blossom,” papa said—
“A tender, wee, wee blossom,”
Hir *“little Geoiden-Head”?
But Bumble Bee unmindful
Of Daisy-maid, flew past,
A-seeking other flowers,
And perched himself at last
Within the bosom of a briar,
With petals soft and pink; .
And Daisy breathed quite freely,
And felt so glad to think
That though she was a daisy
The briar had more charm
For Bumbles the old buzzer,
Who might have done her harm.

FAVORITE CHESTNUTS.

What has ears but hears not? (Corn.)

What has neck but cannot rubber?
(Bottle.)

What has hands but cannot feel®”!

(Cloec.)

What has legs but cannot move?
(Couch.)

What has feet but cannot walk'.'l

(Yardstick.)

Name a trunk without a/lid. (Ele-
phant’s.)

Name a bark without a noise. (A
tree’s.)

WHAT HAPPENED TO POLLY.

side a mossy log,
Sisters three, quite happily;
One was Mary, one was Molly, one was
Polly Wog.

|Once there lived within a bog, close be-
1
|

‘Thf‘rﬂ they frisked away the days in all

sorts of merry ways;
Playing tag, like you and me, just

as happy as could be.

Till one day peoor Molly Wog, chasing
Polly round the log,

1.ost her rister, somehow missed her—

Couldn't find Miss Polly Wog.

Well, one morn when she awoke, hoping

OKAME, THE SHARK HUNTER.

A Story of Old Hawaii in th> Time of the Great King
Kamehameha.

e e - ———

(VERBOARD
[TH HS LONG KNIFE AND RILLED HIM.

as did King Kamehameha 1. like the sail of a white man's ship.

he made a pen beside the temple of | Hawali with such insulting contempt.

because it was belleved that the big

mano kanaka or man-shark, which was| gyrface.
worshiped by the people as a shark-
god, because they thought that the|e,. Okame, he said:
mano kanaka was a man transformed
fiercest of 2]l, the niubi.

The King and his chiefs disdained to
hunt any shark except niuhi, because
that was i@ only shark that the com-
mon natives did not dare to attack. The
people spoke of niuhi only in whispers
and men used to say that at night a
niuhi could be seen afar off by the ter-
rible green hght of its wicked eyes as it
drove through the sea,.

One day a fleet of native canoes came
srurrying into harbor and the fright-
ened fishermen reported that a monster
niuhi had driven their boats from the
deep-sea fishing grounds and had pur-
sued them till they reached the inshore

waters.

! at last it tempted niuhi out of his
|
{
i

triumph.””

set forth.

So vast was this shark and so savage,
according to their description, that
Kamehameha became eager to find the
huge fish and give it battle. Hastily
he gave orders to have his gr-r:at “"’r'gulp down the liver.
canoes prepared for the expedition zm«li The
{ to have three prisoners selected to serve|

| as bait. Before dusk the carved boats)though he became greedier and greedier
!w'-.n- speeding over the long rollers of | for the delicacy, he was too cunning

to venture near any of the canoes.

| the Pacific oce bound for t dis-

tant sea place where the great niuhi

In the old days the great chiefs of]said about him. His jaws were huge
Hawail loved shark hunting most of all|enough to engulf the whole bow of the
their sports, and of all the shark hunt-| King’'s own canoe with the bow paddler,
ers there was none who loved it so well | and his dorsal fin stuck out of the ocean

8o greatly did he love the sport that| never had niuhi treatea a King of

Mookini, near Kawaihae, and there he When the King's ~anoe advanced to
kept his enemies to serve as shark bait, | give battle, the mig ity shark had at-
| tacked the canoe with such rage that
sharks preferred human flesh t0 any | even the King, brave as he was, had to
other. give way and let his men paddle back-

There were iive different Kkinds o0f|ward to avoid the swift rushes of the
shark around, the Hawaliian isiands In| terpible fish. After the niuhi had driven
those dayvs—the hammer-headed shark|ihe gther canoes to flight in their turn.
and the white-fin, which are still seen| ho sank under the surface and did not
in the Hawaiian markets today because reappear, althoungh the priests cut up
the people ilke to eat them; the mano,|the three prisoners and threw them into
which was a large white shark; the!the water to lure the monster to the

When the King's men came to the pen

! 1 will go with you willingly, but first
into a shark, and last, greatest and tell the King that if he will give me a
chance, I will catch the nuihi alive for
him, and we can bring him ashore in

The King agreed eagerly and ordered
that the young prisoner be supplied with
all that he wanted, Immediately he set
men to work beiling down the livers of
hammer-headed .sharks until he had
enough tc load fifty of the largest
canoes, Then he loaded the awa root
into one of the cances and the Seet

On arriving at the place of the great
niuhi, he began to throw the liver over-
board. and within a few hours the oil
had spread throughout the water, till

deep-sea cave where he had been hid-
ing. It was night when he came up,
glimmering many fathoms deep., until
yhe appeared with a dash and began to

next dav thz young fisherman
continued to feed the fierce fich, but al-

Then Okame began to mix his pound-

{ Polly tumbled off the log, tumbled off
d his companion. But the captain |

| Never more a merry Wog,
iuse they had no boats, |

get back | get along without him because they |
. the wind | 4ldn’t know anything about navigation. |
ré v g in th . L4 |
fe wht-n“rd:u “wrl‘:xl:lg.lm change at | 2Pd decided that he was right. So final-
y}:-r' discovered !int there w ':,- n.; i:‘; they agreed with him to let him do
S ; the country. and |2l their shipping, and he and the

ed awa root with the liver and throw
it to the shark. The niuli gulped down
pound after pound, till all at once he
became stupid. The awa root was
YKo 2, & mun sherma { -
‘Stead of sis Polly W i Okame. a young fisherman from |gelicjous but deadly, and the young fish-
Stead of sister Polly og, sat a small | the island of Kauai. He had been se erman had learned of its stupefying
sedate green frog— i(..;\_‘»pd to death by the filerce King be- | properties from his father.

it was all a joke, dwelled.
Goodness! what a start she gave—there | Now,

among the mers in the pen
| before her, stald and grave, | was

And before her wild amaze changed to|cause he had insulted the Goddess Pele | S500n the shark had become so stupid
any other phase— { by venturing to one of s: ;z‘f he swam ;Imns; 4;4>ng?|det oé
2 e - 3 . c . same s canoe, where hne nally 00
All she did was gaze and gaze— { and throwing a stone into the middie of | bundles of liver and awa right out of
the pit of fire. |the young prisoner's haads. Then
The men who had selected prisoners |‘Okame arose softly and dropped a
to serve as shark-bait had left him Lm-‘!}f"o'\pd it i ks hondt, . .-
Font: o adltoets Sunie 14 fro i | diers Immediately started paddling for
L b arse o r'x 3 . hind, but he trembled at thought of | the shore, and the rest of the fleet set
—The Designer. what was to come, for he re nized | up a great shout as they saw the shark
the niuhi from the description a fish f“l\ll‘?‘mg v;‘!(lll‘!\lgs;-] start to pull
N ~ § - > = A imes he would start to pull away,
that he had tried to catch himself, and |y - :
gy P ], ut Okame would throw him some more
he knew that there was small chance |liver and awa immediately, @nd the
for the King to capture him. That|shark would follow on again.
meant that the party would return after | ,_Lpus the mammoth niuhl was led In
they had cut up the three unfortunate nl;]llml‘h ‘3‘0 hlhn 5‘}081 “'a}:.er nfe\ar !ge
y Bad ct ’ tunaie | shore, an there King {amechameha
prisoners, and would try the same ex-|Jleaped overboard with his long knife
periment with him, for Kameha 1;\:\‘! attacked the big fish and killed
would never give un till he had t him.

ed craters

into the bog.

PRIMITIVE IDEAS.

If boys had teeth llke crocodiles,
How terrible would be their smiles!
How it would shock the human eye
To see him eating ple.

| . . .
- i Every bit of its skin and bones were
If little girls had horns like deer, every means to catch the fish, once then collected carefully and carried to
They surely would look very queer, set out to de it ‘thp King’s house, where it was put 3
And it would be a sad affalr He thought hard all night. In the|aWay in secret places, so that no one ;-
To see, them doing up their hair. " T : S oo o 908 Kamehamehs should ever touch

il mm‘ninz. RS E% Bl “? his Evards "l"ll because the ownership conferred

' asked them te help him prepare a bait | unequaled b ery on the poSSessor.

If men had long legs like giraffes, { that would surely catch the great niuhi.i The King doned Okame and made

F
No doubt it would cause many laughs; | The guards, eager for the favor of the|him Chief Catcher of Niuhis; and from
But what would be their dreadful plight | King, consented, and brought him what | that time on until t

i white men and the pa
Trying to lie in bed at night! he ordered, which was a vast quantit wailan kings niuhis were always caught
of roots of the awa plant. He pounded | as Okame had caught the greatest ninhi
these up with a little water unti! they

made a pulpy mass and then set them
aside in gourds and waited for the fleet

method described here is
ually used by the Ha-
ning of the last

THE CRAZY CANOE.

A man who went in a canoce to return at shark.
8S8aild: I hardly know what it will do This happened with a few 3 The RS : ,; would g“;
But I’ amo T B e i = g r this novel "sport of kings,” and
3t . I'm sure will tip, Lu-,.. wa H_i furious m '“]', T'he niuhi each fleet was accompanied by a priest
Hecavse viewed as a ship, had appeared, and he justified l“.-~7‘)’<l;‘n‘l sorcerer to call the shark forth
Tia

form make: me feel very blue.” thing thai the frightened fishermen had from his deep hiding places



